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stitious and timid, bigoted and tyrannical, whatever construc-
tion the utmost conjecture could put on this motley band
thus rushing almost unannounced into his very capital, nay,
encamped at the doors of his own palace, served only to augment
his alarm, suspicion, and disgust.    The sacred centre of Nej-
dean orthodoxy profaned in one and the same moment by
the threefold abomination of Persians, Meccans, and Syrians,
Shiya'ees, Sonnees, and Christians, heretics, polytheists, and
infidels, was surely enough to call down fire from heaven, or
awake an earthquake from beneath. An invasion of cholera was
the very least that could be next anticipated.   There was, how-
ever, worse yet: the begging Meccans might indeed be easily
got rid of, and a scanty gift would, it was to be hoped, purchase
the relief of the capital from the pollution of their presence.
But the Na'ib, with Teheran and the Shah of Persia at his back,
was a very different affair; and Feysul knew too well that the
complaints now about to be laid before him were over-true,
and that for all vexations inflicted by Aboo-Boteyn or Mohanna,
he himself, their master, was really and ultimately responsible.
Besides, it was precisely by the Persian dagger of a Persian
assassin that his ancestor 'Abd-el-'Azeez-ebn-Sa'ood had fallen ;
and who could tell whether the Na'ib, or at any rate one of his
attendants, might not have a similar weapon ready for the Chief
of the Orthodox ?  For the two Syrians, worse still.  They must
be Christians, possibly assassins, certainly magicians.   The
least to be apprehended from them was a spell, an evil eye,
perhaps a poisonous incantation.  To sum 'up, one and all were
spies; of that at least there could be no doubt

Whether Mahboob, 'Abd-el-'Azeez, and the court in general,
seriously partook in the terrors of Feysul, I know not, nor much
think it However, they had the prudence to sing in their
master's tune, and all pronounced the danger real and imminent.
What measures then might yet avail to avert it ? or how dispose
of so many enemies at once ? The unanimous conclusion was
that, prudence being the best part of valour, his most sacred
Majesty should, without delay, escape from the capital, and
from the ill-omened vicinity of so many infidels and sorcerers,
spies and assassins, and conceal his royal person in some secure
retreat, while due measures should in his absence be taken to
sound the intentions and watch the proceedings of these most